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or three times, DAISY has been sfaring at the body.
She goes up to it softly and lifts the doth; she gives
a start.* and with a quick gesture snatches it away.
She sees GEORGE CONWAY.

DAISY: George!

[She opens her mouth to shrkk*

AMAH: Sh! take care.  Harry hear.

DAISY: What have you done?

AMAH: I do nothing.  Buddha, he raaky mistake.

DAISY: You fiend!

AMAH: How do 1 know, Daisy? I no can tell George
corning here to-night. [The words come gtrgling out, for
DAISY bos sprung upon her and seized her by the throat]
Oh, let me go.

DAISY: You fiend!

[HARRY comes in.   He is astounded at what he sees.

HARRY: Daisy, Daisy.  What in God's name are you doing?

[Restrained by Ms voice^ DAISY releases her hold of the
AMAH, hit violently,, pushing her so that she falls
to the ground. She lies there patting her hand to her
throat. DAISY turns to HARRY,

DAISY: It's George.

HARRY: [Going up to the sofa and putting his hand on GEORGE'S
hearil\ Confound it, I know it's George.

DAISY: Is he dead?

HARRY: No, he's only had a bang on the head. He's stunned.
I've sent for the doctor. Luckily he was dining*at the
Carmichaels' and I sent George's rickshaw to bring him
along as quick as he could come.

DAISY: Supposing he's gone?

HARRY: He won't have gone. They were going to play
poker. By God, what's this? \He takes away his hand
and sees blood upon //.] He's been wounded. He's bleeding.